28                     BE PROFUNDIS
ceased to be a representative art and why music is ^representative art^nd why literature is, and has been and always will remain, the supreme representative art. ... .
.           .           ,   .         .
Every twelve weeks R----- writes to me a
little budget of literary news. Nothing can be more charming than his letters, in their wit, their* clever concentrated criticism, their light touch : they are real letters, they are like a persbn talking to one; they have the quality of a French causerie mtime: and in his delicate mode of deference to me, appealing at one time to my judgment, at another to my sense 'of humour, at another to my instinct for beauty or to my culture, and reminding me in a hundred subtle ways that once I was to many arbiter of style in art; the supreme arbiter to some; he shows how he has the tact of love as well as the tact of literature. His letters have been the messengers between me and that beautiful unreal world of art where once I was King, and would have remained King indeed,
J not let myself be lured into the imperfect